AN   ESTANCIA	55
We lay at Buenos Aires for over a month, refitting and stow-
ing, before facing the next part of the voyage. We grudged the
delay, but even with the kind help we received there is, as has
already been explained, much time inevitably lost in a new port,
and New Spain, like its European prototype, is essentially
a country of manana. In the end we had to leave without
getting the trouble with the engine put right. The stores sent
ahead from England arrived safely, and through the courtesy
of the Legation we received them custom free, but on some
articles, which were unluckily ordered to come by post—a serge
suit, linen coat, and two washing blouses—we had to pay £4 duty.
I spent a portion of the time in luxury at an hotel while Mana
had a much-needed spring-cleaning. S. lived on board, and I
found on my return had had a good many visitors, whom he
appeared to have enjoyed showing over the yacht with her
hatches up and the floor covered with packing-cases ; main-
taining, in reply to my chagrined comments, that the public
were shown over the Terra Nova in just such a condition.
In such time as could be spared from the work of the Expedi-
tion we saw what we could of the life of the country, and our
observations are given for what they are worth. Unlike Pernam-
buco there is no doubt as to the economical raisons d'&tre of the
Argentine; they are, of course, grain and meat. The area under
cultivation, which we did not see, is steadily increasing, but the
grain export is still far below that of the United States. The
greater part of the mutton supplied to Great Britain comes from
Australia and New Zealand, but the Argentine provides 72 per
cent, of the beef which we receive from abroad, and we were
much interested in seeing something of the cattle industry. We
visited, by the courtesy of the owner, Seiior Pereyra, an estancia
about an hour's journey from Buenos Aires, The train traversed
first the suburbs of a great town, then low country often under
water, and we alighted at a little railway station, from which we
immediately entered the park of the estancia* The estate ime
large, though, there are others which exceed it; it covers fifteen
square miles, a portion of which is, however, untrained. It has
been in the occupation of the same family for about ninety
years, during which time continual planting has been going on.
The road which led through the park to the house passed tinder
several fine avenues; the eucalyptus trees of older growth were

